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THE HISTORY OF MARIA KITTLE. 


(Continued from page 154.) 


But doubiless, my dear, your gene- 
rous sensibility is alarmed at my silence 
about Mrs. Kittle ; I think we left her 
reposing under a tree : she was the first 
that awaked as the sun began to ex- 
hale the crystal globules of morning, 
when half rising, and reclining on her 











a he will soon get us exchanged, 


when soft sympathies shall wash away 
your sorrows; and after a few years, 
who knows but the smiles of a new lovely 
progeny may again dawn a paradise of 
> Maria was affected, 
and half raising her eyes from the earth, 
she replied, **O my brother! how con- 
soling do your words sink on my heart! 
though my reason tells me your argu- 
ments are improbable and fallacious, yet 
it soothes the tempest of my soul—I will 


happiness on you.’ 





elbow, she surveyed the lovely land- 
scape around her with a deep sigh ; they 
were on an eminence that commanded 
an unlimited prospect of the country 
every way. The birds were cheerful ; 
the deer bounded fearless over the hills ; 
the meadows blushed with the enamel 
of Flora ; but grief had saddened every 
object in her sight ; the whole creation 
seemed a dark blank to the fair mourner. 
Again recollection unlocked the sluices 
of her eyes, and her soft complaints dis- 
turbed her savage companions, who, ri- 
sing and kindling up the dying embers, 
began to prepare their victuals, which 
they invited her to partake of. This 
she declined with visible detestation ; 
and tarning to her brother, with the dig- 
nity of conscious merit in distress, ‘‘No,”’ 
said she, ‘‘ | never will receive a morsel 
from those bloody hands yet dropping 
with recent murder!—let me perish— 
let the iron hand of famine first pinch 
out my vitals and send me after my chil- 
dren!’’ Notwithstanding this, Henry 
added his solicitations that she should ac- 
cept of some refreshment, reminding her 
of the consequence of her fatal resolu-} 
tion, which could be deemed no other- 
wise than suicide. Finding this had no 
effect, he tried to touch her feelings on 
a softer key—* Remember, Manrta,”’ 
said he, “ you have a tender husband 
yet living; would you wish to deprive 
him of every earthly consolation? Would 
you add affliction to affliction; and after 
he has performed the sorrowful obse- 
quies of his children, to crush all his re- 
_ Maining hope by the news of your volun- 





'try’to live—perhaps | may again behold 
| my dear, dear, dear husband!’ Here a 
flood of tears interrupted her. 

As this conversation was held in Eng- 
lish, the savages were inquisitive to know 
the subject of it, at the same time enjoin- 
ing them both never to utter a syllable 
in their presence except in their own 
uncouth dialect, which, as they perfectly 


| understood, they could not excuse them- 


selves from. Henry then informed them 
that his sister, objecting to their method 
of preparing food, had desired him to 
prevail with them to indulge her in 
dressing her meals herself. This they 
readily granted, and farther to ingratiate 
themselves in -the prisoners’ favour, 
they despatched a young Indian to hunt 
for partridges or quails in the groves ad- 
joining them: He instantly returned 
with a brood of wood-pigeons, scarcely 
fledged, which he presented to Henry, 
who cleaned and broiled them on sticks, 
with an officious solicitude to please his 
sister, which she observed with a look 


| of gratitude, and taking a pigeon from 


the stick, began to eat nore from com- 
plaisance than inclination. Henry was 
delighted at her ready acquiescence, 
and their repast being ended, they 
proceeded on their tiresome journey 
with less repining than the preceding 
night. Maria was exempted from 
carrying a burden, yet she found the 
fatigue almost intolerable. They con- 
tinually passed through a scene of con- 
flagration, the savages firing every cot- 
tage in their way, whose mournful 
blaze catching the dry fields of grain, 
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few moments, and form a burning path 
for their destroyers. As the sun ad- 
vanced to his zenith, its rays beat fierce- 
ly on our travellers, augmented by the 
crackling flames around them; when 
meeting with a cool stream of water, Ma- 
RIA was commanded to sit down (being 
over-heated) while the rest approached 
the rivulet: the Indian that guarded 
Marta was stooping down to drink, when 
a loud rustling among the leaves and 
trampling of bushes attracted his atten- 
tion ; he listened awhile seemingly much 
alarmed, then starting up suddenly, he 
flew to Maria, and caught hold of her 
hair, aiming his hatchet at ber head: 
the consequence was obvious, and her 
fate seemed inevitable : yet, with a stoic- 
al composure, she folded her arms 





| 





tary death? No, live my sister! be as-|| would scorch off hundreds of acres in a |ithem by recollection; incapable of of- 


across, and waited the fatal stroke with 
perfect resignation ; but while the wea- 
pon was yet suspended over her, chan- 
cing to look around, he perceived the 
noise to proceed from a large deer, 
whose antlers were entangled in the 
branches of a thicket. Though an un- 
civilized inhabitant of the forest, he 
blushed at his precipitancy, and return- 
ing the instrument of death to his girdle, 


after some hesitation made this apology : 
Mania, this sudden discovery is well for 


you; I thought we had been pursued, 
and we never suffer our prisoners to be 
re-taken ; however, | was imprudent to 
attempt your life before there was a pro- 
bability of your being rescued :” then 
desiring her to rise and drink, he quick- 
ly shot the deer, his associates helping 
him to skin it. Instead of quenching her 
thirst she sat down pensive on the flow- 
ery margin, casting her eyes carelessly 
on the stream: she knew not whether 
to esteem her late deliverance from 
death a happy providence or protraction 
of misery. Observing the spotted trout, 
and other fish, to dart sportively across 
the water, she could not help exclaiming, 
‘* Happy! happy animals! you have not 
the fatal gift of reason to embitter your 
pleasures ; you cannot anticipate your 
difficulties by apprehension, or prolong 
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Manta. In the evening they crossed the 
_ fiver somewhat below Fort Edward, in 
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fending your Creator, the blessings of 
your existence are secured to you : 
Alas! I envy the meanest among ye !”’ 
A gush of tears concluded her soliloquy ; 
and being called to attend the company, 


pieces by briers, and attired each with 
remnants of old blankets. In this new 
dress Mrs. Kittie ventured to expostu- 
late with the savages, but it was talking 
to the stormy ocean: her complaints 
she arose, and they began their journey |jserved only to divert them ; so retiring 
for the afternoon. Henry desiring tojjamong the bushes, she adjusted her 
have a piece of venison (having left it}icoarse dress somewhat decently, and 
behind, seldom incommoding themselves|ithen seating herself silently under a 
with more than the hide and tallow) they | spreading tree, indulged herself in the 
returned and obliged him with a haunch, }Juxury of.sorrow. Henry, sensible that 


which was very fat: at the next interval : they expected more fortitude from him, 


of travel he dressed it for himself andfiand that if he sunk under his adverse 
fortune he should be worse treated, af-" 
fected to be cheerful; he assisted them 
in catching salmon, with which the 
lake abounds : an incredible quantity of 






























a canoe left hid under some bushes for 
that purpose. They observed the most 
profound silence until they entered the 
woods again ; but it was very late before 
they halted, which they did in a deep}|(not being allowed fire-arms,) and suc- 
hollow, surrounded by pines whose tops|iceeded so well, that his dexterity was 
seemed to be lost in the clouds. It was|/ highly commended, and night coming on, 
necessary here to light a fire, for the | they regaled themselves on the fruits of 
wolves howled most dreadfully, and the|/their industry. The night was exceed- 
whole forest rung with the cries of wild|/ingly dark, but calm; a thick mist ho- 
beasts of various sorts. The confines||vered over the woods, and the small 
of hell could not have given Mania more |jridgy waves softly rolled to the shore, 
dismal ideas than her present situation :}} when suddenly a large meteor, or fiery 
the horrid gloom of the place, the scowl- || exhalation, passed by them with surpri- 
ing looks of her murderous companions, ||<ing velocity, casting on every side 
the shrill shrieks of owls, the loud cries || showers of brilliant sparkles. At sight 
of the wolf, and mournfal screams of pan- |{ of this phenomenon the Indians put their 
thers, which were redoubled by distant |i heads between their knees, crying out| 
echoes as the terrible sounds seemed }jin alamentable voice, ‘‘ Do not! donot!) 
dying away, shook her frame with cold|jdo not!” continuing in the same attitude | 
tremors—she sunk under the oppres-|juntil the vapour disappeared. Henry, | 
sion of terror, and almost fainted in Hen-|| with some surprise, demanded the rea-| 
RY’s arms ; however, on perceiving the||son of this exclamation, to which they| 
beasts durst not approach the light, but jveplied, ‘* What he had seen was a fiery 
began to retire, she became a little more} dragon on his passage to his den, who 


assured, and helped Henny to erect all was of so malevolent a temper, that he 
booth of pine branches, making a bed of] 


wacaes jnever failed, on his arrival there, to in- 
the same materials in it while he prepa-|{ fict some peculiancalamity on mankind.” 


red the supper: having eaten, and kin-}j{n about five minutes after the earth was. 
_ dled a large fire in the front of her ar-| violently agitated, the waves of the lake’ 
bour, she laid down and soon fell in alltumbled about in a strange manner | 
dep sleep. She felt herself refreshed] seeming to emit flashes of fire, all the! 
by this unexpected repose, and the next||while attended with most tremendous 
morning, with some alacrity, continued} roarings, intermixed with loud noises. 
her ath hoping at last to arrive at 
some Christian settlement. Arriving at}inon. So i ived it: 
Lait Goapele. Vhey vases < eee aD | on as the Indians perceived it 


igwamjiwas an earthquake, they cried out,| 
on the bank, expecting the coming of|l«« Now he comes home!” and casting’ 


Indians from the opposite shore to carry | themselves in their former posture, filled, 
them over. ; the air with dismal howlings. This was | 


laid snares for those of the lesser sort, 
| 








not unlike the explosion of heavy can-; 





of nature before; she 
fled from her savage companions 








Here our unfortunate captives were ||a terrible scene to Marra, who had never 
stript of their habits, already rent tobeen witness to so dreadful a convulsion | 


started up and 


to- 
wards an eminence at some distance 
’ 


where, dropping on her knees, she em- 


phatically implored the protection of 


Heaven: however, she was followed } 


an Indian and Henry ; the latter, highly 


affected with her distresses, taking hold 
of her trembling hand, ‘ But why, my 
sister!’’ said he, ‘“ have you fled from 
us ? isthe gloom of a forest more cheer. 
ing than the sympathising looks of , 
friend ?’’ ‘No, my brother!” replied M,. 
rn1A; but the thought was suggested jp 
me, that the supreme God perhaps wa 
preparing to avenge himself of these 
murderers by some awful and uncommon 


wild fowl frequenting the lake also, he||judgment, and [ fled from them as Lor 


did from Sodom, lest I might be involved 
in the punishment of their guilt.” They 
conversed in English, which displeasing 
the Indian, he ordered them to return to 
the wigwam, threatening to bind Manu 
fast if she offered to elope again. The 
shock being over, silence again spread 
through the realms of darkness, whena 
high wind arose from the north, and 
chilled our half-naked travellers with 
excessive cold. The savages (whose 
callous skins were proof against the in- 
clement weather) not caring to continue 
their fires, lest they should be discover- 
ed and surprised by some English party, 
they passed here a very uncomfortable 
night; but the wind subsiding, and the 
sky growing clear, the sun rose pect: 
liarly warm and pleasant, streaming ten 
thousand rays of gold across the lake. 
Mania had scarcely performed her ori- 
sons, when the savages, forming a circle 
round her and Henry, began to dance ia 
a most extravagant manner, and with 
antic gestures that at another time would 
have afforded mirth to our travellers. 
Having continued their exercise some 
time, they incontinently drew out 
boxes of paint, and began to ornament 
their captives with a variety of colours; 


jone having crossed their faces with® 
istroke of vermilion, another would in- 


tersect it with a line of black, and so 00 
until the whole company had given 4 
specimen of their skill or fancy. 

Soon after, two canoes arrived, if 
which they passed over the lake, which 
was uncommonly serene and pleasant. 
They proceeded not far on their way 
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before they were obliged to halt for two 
days, on account of Maria’s inability to 


travel, her feet being greatly swoln and 
Jacerated by the flinty path. At length, 
by easy stages, they came in view of an 
Indian settlement, when Martia’s long 
unbent features relaxed into a balf smile, 
and turning to Henay, *‘ Here, my bro- 
ther,”’ said she, ‘‘ I shall find some of 
my own sex, to whom simple nature, 
no doubt, has taught humanity ; this ts 
the first precept she inculcates in the 
female mind, and this they generally re- 
tain through life, in spite of every evil 
propensity.” Asshe uttered this eulo- 
gium in favour of the fair, the tawny vil- 
lagers, perceiving their approach, rush- 
ed promiscuously from their huts with 
an execrable din, and fell upon the wea- 
ry captives with clubs and a shower of 
stones, accompanying their strokes with | 


.; | 
the most virulent language ; among the 


rest an old deformed squaw, with the 
rage of a Tisiphone, flew to Maria, 
aiming a pine-knot at her head, and 
would certainly have given the wretch- 
ed mourner her quietus had she not 
been opposed by the savage that guard- 
ed Mrs. Kirrte: he at first mildly ex- 
postulated with his passionate country- 
woman ; but finding the old hag frantic, 
and insatiable of blood, he twisted the 
pine-knot from her hand and whirled it 
away to some distance, then seizing her 
arm roughly and tripping up her heels, 
he laid her prostrate, leaving her to 
howl and yell at leisure, which she per- 
formed avithout a prompter.—Manria was 
all in a tremor, and hastily followed her 
deliverer, not caring to risk another en- 
counter with the exasperated virago. 
By this time the rage and tumult of the 
savages subsiding, the new-comers were 
admitted into a large wigwam, in the 
centre of which blazed a fire. After 
they were seated, several young Indians 
entered with baskets of green maize in 
the ear, which, having roasted before 
the fire, they distributed among the com- 
pany. 

Mrs. Kirtie and her brother com- 
plaining of the bruises they met with at 
their reception, an old Indian seemed to 
attend with great concern ; then leaving 
the place, in a little time returned with 


oe 





rubbing them between two stones with 
‘lat surfaces; this he gave them to drink, 
applying the leaves externally. They 
instantly found relief from the medical 
quality of this extraordinary plant, and 
composing themselves to sleep, expect- 
ed a good night’s repose ; but they were 
mistaken, for their entertainers growing 
intoxicated with spiritous liquors, which 
operating differently, it produced a most 
complicated noise of yelling, talking, 





singing, and quarrelling: this was a 
‘charm more powerful than the wand 
‘of Hermes to drive away sleep: but 
grown familiar with sorrow and disap- 
pointment. Mania regarded this as a 
trifle, and when Henry expressed his 
;concern for her, smiling, she replied, 
‘* We must arm ourselves with patience, 
my brother! we can combat with fate 
‘ip no other manner.”’ 


(To be continued.) 
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THE NATURALIST.—No. IV. 


See how sublime the uplifted mountains rise, 
And with their pointed heads invade the skies. 


See how the streams advancing to the main, 
Through crooked channels draw their crystal 
train, 


Few spots in the world, that are at 
all celebrated for medicinal springs, 
can be compared in elegance of situa- 
tion, and in real natural beauties, with 
the valley of Matlock, in England. It 
may be needless to say, that the water 
of the springs in this valley, after run- 
ning through beds of calcareous spar, 
gushes hot from the fountains, and, on 
account of its bearing a small portion of 
lime in solution, is much resorted to by 
invalids, under the rame of spa-water. 

We will suppose ourselves standing 
at one of the fountains. A steep moun- 
tain rises many hundred feet immediate- 
ly behind us, covered with a rich foliage 
of forest trees and evergreens. Im- 
mense rocky cliffs shoot out from the 
sides, fragments of which oftentimes 
roll tremendously down to the bottom. 
Caves and gaping crevices, hidden be- 
hind thick bushes and creeping vines, 
are found in different parts: two cre- 





a bundle of aromatic herbs under his 


vices, about half way up form the en- 





arm, the juice of which he expressed by{itrances to the well-known Matlock ca- 








——= 
vern, a large subterranean recess, of as- 
tonishing magnitude and intricate ex- 
tent. Perched at a vast height, cot- 
tages and lodges may be distinguished 
among the trees, accessible alone by 
dangerous zigzag footpaths. 

On a narrow space, in front of us, 
runs the public road, upon one side of 
which, against the rising ground of the 
inountain, the hotels and _ boarding 
houses are stationed in a circular anda 
romantic line. Gardens and_ public 
lawns occupy the little plain. Here 


jthe invalids are pacing to and fro, and 


enjoying the delicious breezes that ever 
rustle among the groves of the valley. 
Through the heavy limbs of great wil- 
low trees, a beautiful river is perceived 
—the smoothly gliding Derwent. Flow- 
ers of all kinds clothe the banks, and 


jjattract to the spot innumerable song- 


sters. 

Erect, from the farther side of the 
stream, a mountainous rock ascends 
four hundred and twenty feet high, 
craggy, hideous, deformed, and awfully 
overhanging the river, affording root 
here and there, in clefts and on projec- 
tions, to firs, hacmatacks, and trees 
whose scanty branches are not suffi- 
cient to conceal the grey faces of the 
nodding cliffs. Drawings of this curious 
mountain, the High Torr of Matlock, 
have undoubtedly been seen by many. 
Whichever way it is viewed, the pen- 
cil has a subject to work on of first rate 
sublimity. The larger species of birds, 
screech wildly out of dismal crevices 
from the topmost peaks of the Torr. 
At the foot, where the Derwent winds 
around, and the rocks are somewhat 
worn away, heavy trees lean over the 
surface and form a sort of bushy ca- 
verns, out of which the whirling eddies 
of the stream send a solemn murmur. 
All is enhanced, by a distant view of a 
well-cultivated tract on one hand, and 
on the other, a fine prospect of a hilly 
region of sheep pastures. . 

In regard to those soft features, which 
nature sometimes mingles with her 
boldest scenery, seldom is there a place 
to be found in the United States equal 
to this romantic dale, though there are 


very many far superior to it in terrific 
grandeur. Most European scenes, in- 


deed, are blended with a rich softness, 
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a delightful delicacy that charms every || descending a hollow gap, where a hoarse 


beholder. 

There is in Ireland, a demesne of a 
noble lady of Kildare, the greatest part 
of which, on account of the picturesque 
and charming scenery it contains, re- 
mains still unmarred by the rapacious 
axe of the woodcutter, and still untouch- 
ed by the encroaching plough of the 
husbandman. Antique oaks flourish 
upon their original hillocks: the elms 
and the lindens shake their gigantic] 
branches in the breeze : birch and ha-} 
zels wave on the tops of hills, and dark} 
vines creep over the faces of projecting 











The rapid Liffey, long ere it reaches 
the vicinity of Dublin, and separates 






















rumbling assails our ears, we again 
mount to a beautiful pavilion, fixed ro- 
mantically high over the river, on the 
most perpendicular part of the valley, 
and thence, discovers the whole body | 
of the Liffey, a frightful cataract, tum- 
bling headlong over a ledge of rocks : 
this is the salmon-leap of the Liffey.* 
When we look down the prospect it is 
truly terrific. The cataract pours over 
the precipice in a brown and reddish 
foam, and sends up, at times, a white! 
cloud of spray. Then the river rolls 
far below our feet, leaving a narrow 
space between it and the rock for pen- 
sive anglers to pass a dull hour at, and 





L ———————— 
gust, 1819, Miss Hueston was taken 


sick with a bilious remittent fever ; and 
from the subsequent testimony detailed 
in the report, it appears that an emetic 
was procured from Dr. Chetwood, in the 
first instance, and administered, and that 
she was drooping round the house for 
several weeks. At one time she was 
found in a dark chamber leaning og 
dirty clothes ; at another time she was 
found in a high state of fever, on the 
damp floor of her room which had bee 
recently scrubbed, and, at another time, 
she was found alone in her room, at four 
o’clock in the afternoon, complaining of 
thirst, when she was suffered, for want 





sweeping around among crags and 





into equal portions one of the largest 
metropolitan towns in the world, urges|| The opposite declivity, fronting us, 


trees, at length passes out of sight. 






of her usual drink, to swallow a large 
draught of cold water. At the time she 
was taken ill, Mrs. Lucinda Post, a 
chambermaid in the establishment, and 





its passage through this demesne. Af] presents a charming mixture of thick 
ter meandering through a spacious lawn,}| bushes, trees clothed with white and 
where Kildare hall spreads its porticoes|] yellow blossoms, and moss-grown 
and colonades on: one side, a deep wood] rocks. A grotto, once, perhaps, the 
behind it; and on the other, a distant] retirement of some old hermit or Catho-| 










who had to attend to the laborious duties 
incident to her situation, was directed 
by Miss Hall to attend to the young 
lady ; and Dr. Chetwood, the physician 
of the institution, was directed to do all 



















landscape appears between scattered] lic penitent, is rudely excavated out of, 
trees, it makes its way through immense|| the stone, affording a seat and a fine: 
strata of blue and white limestone, and | | 
then -running into the woods, and be-| 
tween some sloping hills may be seen/ 
at intervals, through the huge trunks off 
the trees, roaring furiously over its 


} 
stony bottom. Flowering shrubs and 


luxuriant grass convert each retired] pears here, triumphing over the works! 
dell and each soft bank into an elysium.|j of man. Wild plants may be perceived | 

A druidical structure, of olden times,|} waving on the summits of the turrets, | 
half concealed with bushes, composed] and the brown ivy hangs from its nod-| 


| 


of shapeless stones, and scarcely distin-|| ding battlements, and leaves scarcely a 


guishable from the rocks among which]| stone uncovered with its thick foliage. 
it is situated, stands at the foot of the! A few solitary elms are scattered by 
most precipitous hill. An indirect|/the side of the castle. Farther still, 
path leads hence, up a mountainous} cottages and white farm houses appear, 
steep, to the top of which, with the as-|| and nature is finally lost in the walls 
sistance of rude steps cnt in the stone,|/and streets of a distant country village. 
and by laying hold of boughs in the way,}} Tue Narvnanisr. 

a person may at last clamber: The ri-| “ The inhabitants, at a certain season of the 
ver is here seen again, dashing in nume-|| Year, are amused with seeing the salmon spring- 
rous cascades down a deep glen, now/ 


: ; -- 7 =<... i how the fishes are able to stem the current, and | 
loosing itself entirely behind jutting} with one leap, to continue their passage up the 


up to it. tg) 

To our right, on the very verge of 
an abrupt hill, an ancient castle, partly 
crumbled away with years, leans threat-| 
euingly over the precipice. Nature, ap- 









| 















ing up the water-fall. Iti bj ise, | 
Cad te 8 subject of surprise, || nace for the worse. 


that he deemed necessary ; but it seems 
by the current of testimony, that the 
prospect to whoever chooses to climb | patient was not thought as ill as she 


really was, and it was not until ten or 
fifteen days before her death, that he, 
as well as the family, became seriously 
alarmed : from the suggestions. of Mrs. 
Isabella Post and Elizabeth Price, Mrs. 
Anderson, an experienced nurse, was 
pres employed, and every means used 
to avert the impending calamity. Three 
experienced physicians, among whom 
was Dr. Grant, were called to consult 
on her case with Dr. Chetwood—but all 
efforts were in vain: on Sunday, the 
26th of September, at eight in the 
morning, she died. 

During her illness, Miss Hall was con- 
fined to her room by an inflammation in 
one of her feet ; and on Friday night, 


ir Saturday morning, preceding the 


young lady’s death, a great change took 
Previous to this 
change, she called on one of her attend- 





cliffs, and now winding confusedly river, a great many feet above the level they 

among rocks and bushes, and forming a} have just left. 

variety of little islands. : FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 
The path continues at a great height A REVIEW 

from the bottom of the glen, along the} ofthe report of the trial, Halls. Grant, for Slander. 

side of the steep, which is so fertile that (Continued from page 157.) 

we are forced to stoop under the leafy 





|when she became composed. 


ants for the Bible, selected and read 
the fifth chapter of St. John’s Gospel, 
The in- 
dications of death, as disclosed in proofs, 
shortly began to appear, when Miss Hall 
was brought up into the room, and, ac- 
cording to the request of the dying girl, 












bt It appears from the foregoing corres- 
branches that hang over our heads. First,|| pondence, that, about the 20th of Au- 


prayed with her, by repeating the 
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Lord’s prayer and the creed, and ad- 
ministered to her religious consolation. 
When Dr. Grant, with the other phy- 


sicians, called the next morning, he un- |! 


derstood from Miss Hall and the nurse 
what had been done, and spoke in point- 
ed terms of reprobation of the course 
pursued, as being calculated to excite 
alarm in her mind: the same day he 
went to New-York, and on returning in 
the stage, in company with Mr. Caleb 
O. Halstead, merchant, in this city, 
spoke of the neglect of the young 
lady at Miss Hall’s ; and this was the 
theme on which he dwelt on the way. 
When he arrived at Elizabethtown, he 
went immediately to the house of Dr. 
Chetwood, and expressing the utmost 
solicitude for the fate of the young lady, 
as he had on all occasions, inquired re- 
specting her situation of Mrs. Chetwood, 
and, being informed by her of the young 
lady’s danger, he said in the presence 
of a Miss Jelf, and a son of Mrs. Chet- 
wood, “If that girl dies, Miss Hall is 
her murderess.’’—He also suid, that as 
far as his influence extended, she 
should never have another scholar from 
the south, and that she was an ignorant 
pedant and unfit to keep school. In 
further conversation with Mrs. Chet- 
wood, he said, that Miss Hall had made 
the young lady get up at midnight to 
read the bible and say her prayers. It 
was offered to be proved, and indeed it 
appeared that before these words were 
spoken, and before Dr. Grant was 
called in, reports were in circulation in 
Elizabethtown, that there was a young 
lady from the south, at Miss Hall’s, on a 
bed of sickness, neglected ; and that Dr. 
Grant, hearing of this, and ascertaining 
that she was the daughter of a gentle- 
man with whom he had been acquaint- 
ed, spoke to Dr. Chetwood on the 
subject, tendering his services and his 
purse for her relief. 

Such are briefly the facts and circum- 
stances which gave rise to the suit ; the 
words spoken at Dr. Chetwood’s being 
the grounds of the action, in which Miss 
Hall claimed $10,000 for the injury sus- 
tained in reputation, and for the loss of 
her school. 

Stockton; Halsted, and Hornblower, 
appeared as counsel for the plaintiff, 
and Chetwood, Halsey, and Freeling- 


heysen for the defendant ; gentlemen of 
equal eminence in their profession to 
any others in any state in the Union. 

The defence assumed appears to be 
mixed with law and fact ; and the ques- 
‘tions raised in argument are of a very 
important character. It was argued by 
the defendant’s counsel, that the words 
were uttered from a solicitude for the 
situation of the young lady, and not from 
‘malice towards the plaintiff; that the 
‘words, as spoken, did not impute any 
'precise crime ; for, when explained, in 
‘reference to the subject matter, they 
‘were merely hypothetical, and, as such, 
could not support the action: and, fi- 
nally, it was strenuously urged, that at 
the time of speaking the words, the de- 
fendant had probable cause for believ- 
‘ing that the young lady had been gross- 
ly neglected in her illness by Miss 
Hall; and it seems to be one great ob- 
ject of the defence to establish this ne- 
glect. Many other grounds of defence 
were assumed, but the above seemed 
the most prominent. How far they 
‘were supported, is matter of opinion, to 
be derived from a perusal of the testi- 
‘mony only, and for this the reader is 
‘referred to the report itself, in which 
‘the evidence is amply detailed. The 
general features only of this highly in- 
|teresting trial can be here expected. 
During the trial, more than fifty wit- 
‘nesses were sworn and examined on 
both sides, twenty-eight of whom were 
-females, and of these, fifteen were young 
ladies, principally of the first respecta- 
bility. Their testimony is chiefly de- 
tailed by question and answer, and it 
will be found that they have evinced a 
quickness of apprehension, and a de- 
gree of intelligence, in most instances, 
superior to the other sex, and scarcely 
to be expected from the peculiarity of 
the situation in which they were placed. 

The speeches of the counsel, in many 
parts, are of the highest order of elo- 
quence ; and that of Mr. Stockton, par- 
ticularly, will be found replete with 
sound reasoning, and is a highly finished 
oration. 

At the end of the report, in an ap- 
pendix, there is an account given in 
evidence on the trial, containing the 





\while on this subject, it is well to say 
en passant, that a competent knowledge 
of domestic economy, and good house- 
wifery, is of far greater utility to a 
young lady, than French, music, 01 
dancing. Experience in life will de- 
monstrate this position, especially if 
fickle and inconstant fortune should 
frown on a woman’s prospects. 

The appendix also contains a publi- 
cation of the Rev. John C. Rudd, which 
was inserted in the Elizabethtown Ga- 
zette shortly after the death of Miss 
Hueston, for the purpose of counter- 
acting the reports which were in circu- 
lation relative to her neglect in the fa- 
mily of Miss Hall. 

The jury, it seems, rendered a ver- 
dict in favour of the plaintiff for $250 ; 
and, shortly afterwards, as appears in 
the appendix, J. B. Dayton, for and in 
behalf of a number of the inhabitants of 
Elizabethtown, presented Dr. Grant 





with that amount, which was subscribed 


‘in the village. At the same time a let- 
lter was presented to him, stating the 





the disinterested benevolence’ with 
which he had undertaken to befriend 
this unfortunate young lady. 

The Doctor, in his reply, declines the 
offer, and expresses the feelings of gra- 
titude with which he. is impressed to- 
wards the inhabitants of the village. 

It seems that he is an aged gentle- 
man of fortune, from Georgia; and on 
the trial, his character as a man of be- 
nevolence and feeling, and as an honest 
man and an excellent neighbour, was 
fully established. 

Miss Hall is a maiden lady, perhaps 
fifty years of age, who removed her 
school from New-Haven to Elizabeth- 
town in 1813; and she has recently 
given up her school, and removed to 
this city, possessed of a fortune of 25 
or $30,000. Her character as a teach- 
er, and in other respects, was proved to 
be excellent. 

On the whole, the great variety of 
matter in this work, is calculated to af- 
ford amusement and instruction. It de- 
serves, perhaps, more than any work 





Female education and culture is of the 











The variety of items is amusing; and 





details of expenses ata boarding es 


highest importance in the community, 
and this report contains many things in- 


high sense those citizens entertained of 

























of the kind, an extensive circulation. © 
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Young ladies may hence learn duly to 
appreciate the excellence of maternal 
care and solicitude, especially on a 
bed of sickness ; and while their sensi- 


_ wretch who thinks only of himself, who 


a 
a 





bilities are excited at the forlorn situa- 
tion in which an orphan was involved 
when left destitate at a public school, 
and her subsequent fate, they will che- 
rish more» ardent affection for their pa- 
rents, and duly estimate the felicity of 
the domestic circle. 


+ 


VARIETY. 


WIRT. . 
** Excessive wealth is neither glory 
nor happiness. The cold and sordid 





draws his head within his shell, and 
never puts it out but for the purposes 
of lucre and ostentation ; who looks up- 


the State of Maine. 


---— 





Pastor. Why do you not attend meet-| 
ing as formerly ? 


Indian. Why sir | hab a dream 

Pastor. Ah! what did you dream ? 

Indian. Why I dream the odder night 
that I go heaven. 

Pastor. And what did yousee there ? 

Indian. As 1 go long up the gate | 


see de angel stand at de door ; and many 
folk come up and ask goin. Dee keeper 
say what religion you? to one of them. 
He say I be Methodist. Den de keeper 
say you go set dare. Another come up; 


He say Presbyterian; den he say, you 
go set dare.—Quickly come up one who 
say he be Universalist, and ask where he 
set; he tell him go set in another place ; 





on his fellow creatures, not only with- 
out sympathy, but with arrogance and 
insolence, as if he was made to be their 
lerd; as if they were formed for no 
other purpose than to pamper his ava- 
rice, or to contribute to his aggrandize- 
ment—such a man may be rich, but, 


religion you? None at all, sir, say I; 
den he say to me, you go in set where 
you mind to; and dis be de reason why 
I no come to de meeting. 


From the Newburyport Herald. 








trust me, he can never be happy, nor 


A CARD. 





virtuous, nor great. There is in for- 
tune a golden mean, which is the ap- 
propriate region of virtue and intelli- 
gence. Be content with that; and if 
the horn of plenty overflow, let its drop- 
pings fall, like the honey in the wilder- 
ness, to cheer the way-worn pilgrim. | 
wish you indeed to be distinguished ; but 
wealth is not essential to distinction. 
Look at the illustrious patriots, philoso- 
phers and philanthropists who in va- 
rious ages have blessed the woyld : was 
it their wealth that made them great ? 


Where was the wealth of Aristides, of 


Socrates, of Plato, of Epaminondas, o 


Fabricius, of Cincinnatus, and of a count- || to wholesale dealers. 
less host upon the rolls of fame ? Their 
wealth was in the mind and heart. Those 


are the treasures by which they have 
been immortalized, and such, alone, are 


treasures that are worth ascrious strug- || 


. gle. 
From the Universalist Magazine, of Boston. 
DIALOGUE. 


The following short Dialogue is said 
to have actually occurred, between the 


The subscriber respectfully informs 
her friends and the public generally, 
that she continues to invent and circu- 
late tres of every description, on the 
most reasonahle terms, and at the short- 
est notice. Persons requiring her ser- 
vices are referred to any of the most 
respectable inhabitants of the neighbour- 
hood in which she resides. 

N. B. Characters ruined or partially 
injured, by the family or piece ;  vil- 
lage, house, or tea-table lies, told upon 
any subject, and at a moment’s notice ; 
hints and insinuations by the gross, do- 
zen, or single, with a lioeral allowance 











KATY CLACKIT. 
‘Sand-Hill, June, 5, 1821. 
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THE TWO WIDOWS  ; 
OR 4 RACE FOR A HUSRAND, 
About the fourth of a century ago 
there lived in Gloucester county, New- 
Jersey, an old widower, named Peter. 
‘who was an odd compound of whim and 
caprice—his circumstances were not af- 
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and he say again, what religion you? || 


directly | go up myself, and he say what | 
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timately acquainted with that subject. ||minister and an Indian of his parish, in ) considered ‘comfortable.’ At no great 
| distance from his farm, resided Christina, 


|a buxom widow, about four feet in height, 
jand it was said that her altitude was the 
‘true gauge of the circumference of her 
;waist. In the same direction, though 
farther from the residence of Peter, }j- 
jved another widow, named Amey,— 
These ladies were competitors for the 
favourable regard of the widower. Pe. 
‘ter’s mind was long undecided which of 
ithe two widows should have the prefer. 
‘ence ; Amey was beyond doubt the most 
‘beautiful, but then Christina was corpu- 
‘lent, and of course there was ‘‘ more of 
‘her.” He at last hit upon an expedi- 
‘ent to bring the affair to a conclusion— 
‘he wrote a billet to each, purporting that 
‘he had also sent for her competitor, and 
was resolved to marry the one who 
should first arrive at his house ; a lad 
was despatched with the pair of billets, 
‘and first delivered the one addressed to 
| Amey, whose residence was most remote 
from that of the love-sick swain.—She 
‘immediately ordered her fleetest horse 
to be saddled, while she arrayed herself 
in her best attire. By lucky chance a 
horse stood saddled at the gate of Chris- 
tina, who was ready dressed to paya 
visit to a neighbour, when the messen- 
ger delivered Peter’s billet ; she quickly 
mounted her courser, but no sooner had 
she got into the road that led to Peter’s 
house, and cast her eyes in a direction 
towards Amey’s residence, than she saw 
her rival rushing after her with the 
swiftness of wind—she put her courset 
to her speed—and lucky it was that 
the matrons of that day wore bonnets 
which they secured by tying them under 
the chin ; for bad they wore the turret 
and flower-garden bonnets of the pre- 
sent day, their heads must soon have 
been reduced to the plight of that of 
poor John Gilpin—the strings under 
their chins prevented the bonnets from 
falling off, and away went Christina and 
Amey, whipping for dear life with theif 
| bonnets gracefully dangling on their 
|backs. Both ladies being equally well 
‘mounted, Christina preserved the lead, 
jand after a race of a mile and a quarter, 
ishe bounced into Peter’s door, exclaim- 
‘ing, “well, here lam Peter—I got here 








‘fluent nor yet indigent, but what was 


aes !” The old gentleman expressed his 
happiness by a phlegmatic alas-a-day.”” 


























POETRY. 
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ODE TO INNOCENCE, 

Hail ! nymph, with worldly inexperience crown’d, 
In flowing robes of maiden white array’d ; 

With amaranthine flowers thy brow wreath’d round, 
And on thy cheek the dyes that never fade :— 

With dimpling smiles on thy mild face display’d, 
Soft as the opening morning’s ruddy hue, 

And sweet as blooming primrose in the glade, 
When bath'd in sparkling, fresh, melitluous dew. 


Thy gentle form I love to see, 
When, in sweet sportive revelry, 
The feather’d throng in gaysome glee, 
Warble their thril'ing strains. 
I love to see thee in the bowers, 
Where lovers pass enraptured hours ; 
Where bud young nature’s fairest flowers, 
Reviv’d by kindly April showers, 
And rear’d with tender pains. 


O! when I stray along yon stream, 
When Pheebe sheds her ev ning beam, 
When day returning, spreads a gleam, 
To fringe with gold the hills; 
O! lovely nymph, Ull then repair 
With gentle step to meet thee there, 
Personified in Emily fair, 
To drown the unhappiness of care 
In bliss which love distils. 


Or should ! tread yon wild flower meads of May, 
By spring thus deck'’d in garb of vernal bloom, 
When fair Aurora wakes the eye of day, 
Dispelling grey-hair’d twilight’s partial gloom ; 
Sweet as the modest rose’s rich perfume, 
Then, Emily, as Innocence appear— 
Once more our wonted stroll we’ll then resume, 
To brush the weeping flow’ret’s dew-drop tear, 
Or pause, to catch the bugle’s note that dies upon 
the ear. PHILARIO. 
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{Frem “‘ The Minstrels in the Wilderness,” an un- 
published volume of poems. } 


THE GRAVE OF THE LOVERS. 


Oh! noted you that dreary place, 
Where hopes and love were cherish’d ; 
Flowers bloom not for you to trace 

The spot where they lie perished ; 
But dark sea-weed and rushes soon 
Have clad the silent lovers’ tomb. 


They rest beneath the fadeless yew, 
Where eagles’ nest by the wild sea mew ; 

And early dew-drops, twinkling bright, 
Red with the rosy morning light, 

Fall but to plash the frothy wave 

That foams around their lonely grave. 


They stood to see the ocean swell 
Roll below that pinnacle, 

Whose bold flint brow and rocky head 
Flings a shade on the silent dead, 

And parts in twain the clouds that fly 
To form its mountain canopy.— 
There they heard the thunder crash, 








And saw the fiery lightning flash 
Whirl round a flyiag mist, that went 
To shroud the starless firmament. 





They stood too long its way to trace, 
They should have left their gazing place : 
It opened !—and a flood of light 

Burst upon their with’ring sight:— 


It was the flashing of a peal 

That made the rocks beneath them reel! 
Or, perchance, they seem’d to shake 

By movement of some deep earthquake. 
The eagle’s scream, the petrel’s song, 
Was lost in thunder loud and long ; 

And all that soon was left to tell, 

Wasa riven oak and sulphury smell. 


“* Nature is grand, indeed ! dear maid, 
See you the strife of the storm,” he said ; 
“*T saw the rapid jightning fly, 

And curl upon a wave-top, high ! 

Yet, as it passed by this way, 

It redly burn’d like sun of day. 

But, prithee, love, hold out thy hand, 
My eyes are blench’d and gone, I fear; 
Lead me down to the beach of sand, 
Or this cold rock will be my bier— 
Nearer, love, nearer,” again he said, 
As he stretched his hand to the maid. 


All he heard was the tempest wave 
Dashing wide for the maiden’s grave! 
A struggle—then her stifled shriek, 
That rose upon the ocean’s reek ; 
And all was silent, but the swell 
That wash’d the stormy pinnacle. 
T. of New-York. 
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TO H**** OF NEW-YORK. 


How I lov’d I cannot say, 
Who can solve the turns of fate ? 
I ne’er thought to see the day 
When I'd teach my heart to hate. 


Loving you was sure a sin— 
Sanctified I’ve grown of late; 

Then, if heaven will let me in, 
I'll do one good—learn to hate ! 


Love's a pain, a pleasing pain— 
Doves do love to coo and bill; 
Love’s a sweet and glowing flame, 


Warmer hate is sweeter still! 
HAROLD, 





FOR THE Lampe’ LITERARY CABINET. 


To the lady who asked if poets did not tell falsehoods ? 


*Tis true, we men commit great faults, 
But ’tis to win the fair ; 

For oft my lying pen exalts 
Them far above their sphere! 

For instance, now I'll tell a lie— 
Your bosom’s like the snow, 

Your cheeks the rose—and from your eye 
The beams of heaven flow! 

Upon the throne of love you sit, 
Midst beauty’s radiant fire, 

And crown’d with bays of sparkling wit— 
*Tis thus I’m prov’d a liar: 

For, were your sex all as we say— 
The only things of werth— 

Their eyes would beam perpetual day, 
And heaven would change to earth! 

HAROLD. 
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FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABIN&Y. 


HOW BLEST IS THE GIRL! 


How blest is the girl who enlightens her mind, 
And to taste purer joys leaves others behind! 
How happy is she who resolves to attain 
Those beauties intrinsic that always remain ! 


Oh! happy, thrice happy, the fortunate girl, 

Who’s learnt how to think amid life’s idle whirl ; 
Who searches for knowledge, that best earthly prize, 
And in Wisdom’s bright court dares nobly to rise. 


Her mind, free from prejudice, error, deceit, 
Flies not from itself to find converse more sweet; 
In all the rich graces of learning array’d, 

She knows that her studies are amply repaid. 


Her passions, by reason and prudence control’d, 
The sorrows of joy and true pleasure unfold; 
Her nature so tender, so gentle and miid, 


That she seems as of Heav’n a favourite child. 
DIOPTRA. 
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THE STORM OF AUTUMN. 
When the clouds of eve were round us cast, 
The azure of heaven concealing ; 
An autumn blast in a tempest past, 
The sands and salt spray reeling. 


And then did you see the billowy swell, 
Like sparks of fire a gleaming ; 

Or the vivid light that shone in night, 
Like a comet blaze so streaming. 


When fragments rude from the mountain high 
The howling winds were bringing— 
Heard you the fowl in the tempest cry, 
Or the groaning oak a swinging. 


Ob ! then did you hear the dashing roar 
Along the tempest flying, 

Or the maiden’s wail along the shore, 
And shipwreck’d seamen dying. 


Above us was the tempest cloud, 
And the foaming billows round us; 
Beneath them was ter watery shroud 
And the rocky shore that bound us. 


When the bright sun of the morrow arose, 
The wreck of each ship was in motion; 
And the cold place of each comrade’s repose 

Wasgow in the bosom of ocean, 
i * of Connecticut 
er 
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TO CONSTANTIA. 


Cease, fond nature! cease thy too painful strife, 
Live o’er the hope of bliss, with earthly life ; 
Aurora oft may usher in the morn, 

Clear as a crystal stream; the day adorn, 

But sudden, gloomy clouds press on her flight ; 
She, sighing, leaves the world involved in night ; 
*Tis thus we still pursue, from day to day, 
Youth’s early phantoms, that around us play, 
’Till sweet affection, virtue’s loveliest theme, 
Mourns blighted love’s departed, transient gleam, 
And weeps Constantia. Silent and alone, 

Mid shades of night and solitary gloom, 

The hour that nature mantles o’er for rest 

Has naught for her, but sighs with tears deprest ; 
Time slowly moves, in steady onward pace, 














Whilst oft she calls, his footsteps to retrace. 
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Regret "mid gloomy disappointment claim From the Sheffield (England) Gazette. 
The aid of Heaven to cheer her sinking frame ; 
Come, mild religion, of celestial form, 

And with thy spotless love, hex mind adorn; 
But why with cruelty must she appear ? 

Her eye, effulgent, drops for wo a tear, 

Still cold, averted, like some gloomy trance, 
When we do meet, 'tis but a meteor’s glance, 
By plighted love, and vows that never cease, 

I claim affection for my Jong-lost peace ; 

Stay! stay! till nature, silent, sink to rest, 
(Life now no longer charms, by grief opprest,) 
If thou would’st calm the terrors of despair. 


Selected for the Ladies’ Literary Cabinet. 


MONTGOMERY ON PRAYER. 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Utter’d or unexpress’d ; 
The motion of the hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


MYSTERIOUS CIRCUMSTANCE. 

A singular incident took place, on Thursday, in, 
Westminster Hall, in one of the Peeress’ box, near | 
to the left of his Majesty’s table. At the first entry of | 
the champion, when every eye was directed towards | 
him, an Irish Peeress, {the Countess of A.] who had | 
a returned from Paris to attend the coronation, | 

happening to turn her head, saw near her a gentle-| 
man in a Highland dress, leaning against one of the | 
gemeall pillars,” with a pistol in his hand, and looking 
towards his Majesty's table, seemingly as if going to) 
| present it. Instantly starting, she exclaimed, “What, 
ido you mean? Whatare you about, Sir?” He re-| 
| plied, “don’t be alanned, madam, the pistol is not, 
Hloaded.” But this not satisfying ber ladyship, she, 
with the true characteristic spirit of her country, 
| turned to one of the gentlemen appointed to attend 
| upon the peeresses with refreshment, and said, “ Sir, 
HI desire you will instantly arrest and secure this gen- 
tleman with the pistol in his hand, and remove him 
from the gallery ;” upon which he was surrounded 







































Prages is o eeqenet esigh, by some of the attendants till a proper officer took 
am nee Soar } him into custody. Many of the ladies were alarmed | 

mgt ~— is ers almost to fainting. After a short interval, one of the | 

, } attendants was sent to the box to quiet the fears of the 

Prayer is the simplest form of speech | ladies, by informing them that the pistols were not 
That infant lips can try; loaded. 

Prayer’s the sublimest strains that reach —_ | 
The Majesty on high. “TI vow'd to stick through life like cobler’s wax unto 


her.” 

On Wednesday last, James Ewing, a good-looking | 
young fellow, with black eyes and broad shoulders, | 
was brought up before the Police, charged with ha-| 
iving THREE WIV ES, two being present. | 
His first wife, a pretty little young woman, deposed 
jas to her marriage ; but in consequence of ill treat-| 
iment, generally, she wishes to get rid of him. The) 
} second wife he married in Sussex county, New Jer- 


Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air ; 

The watchword at the gates of death— 
He enters heaven with prayer. 








Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways ; 

While angels in their song rejoice, 
And cry “ behold he prays.” 

| The third wife, a pleasant looking woman, in black, 


In prayer on earth the saints are one, 
Jacknowledged that she was married last January in 


In word, in deed, in mind; 
When with the Father and the Son, 





Sweet fellowship they find. | with him 
: This Dey of Algiers among the women, is repre- 
— is made on earth alone; | sented to be a profligate fellow, rather dimgeton to 
Holy Spirit pleads ; a moral community, and will be disposed of 
Aad Jesis on the eternal throne, i law directs. fs : : sie 
For sinnets intercedes. | wil 
O Thou, by whom we come to God, Putcapetruta, Sept. 25. 
The Life, the Truth, the Way! @ Street Lights—We observe that our Corporation 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod— jare making an arrangement which, it is expected» 
Lord, teach us how to pray. will throw a better light upon," streets, and with 











NEW-YORK, __ 
SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 29, 1821. 


_  JREMOVAL. 

The Ladies’ Literary Cabinet is removed to No. | 

16 Cedar-street, at the office of the New- York City- 

Hall Recorder, where subscriptions to both pnb- 

lications are received, and communications, &c. 
(post paid,) may be addressed. 

A pilot boat was sunk off Cape Henry in the late 
gale, with several pilots on board. 





On the 12th inst. an Indian, called Devil’s Hunter, 
was found dead on the road leading from this place 
to the Seneca village. A coroner’s inquest was call- 
ed, Which returned a verdict of death by the visitation 
| of God.— Buffalo Patriot. 





— 

A knight of the strap, at Franklin, Missouri, has 
issued a proclamation, declaring that he will not re- 
ceive the New Loan Office money of that state for 
“ professional services ;” and that he will not shave 
it, nor the holder of it, on any terms whatever. 


——— 








Glass made from straw.—Wheat ‘straw may be | 
melted into a colourless glass with @ blowpi 
without any addition. Barley straw melis into aj 








On the 14th inst. the wife of Nathan White, of Mor- 
risville, presented her husband with three children, 
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all sons, whose aggregate weight amounted to 18 
pounds. They are living, and in health. 


The hail-stones which fell at Poughkeepsie, gp 
Sunday the 9th inst. are stated to have been from to 
14 inches in eircumference,and to have weighed from 
3 to 14 ounces. It was remarked that many of the 
ice balls were filled with gravel and grass, and ig 
some of them were contained stones which weighed 
more than 4 ounces. The damage in glass is calcy. 
lated at $3000. 

Joseph Bonaparte is now at his residence in the 
neighbourhood of Bordentown, N. J. We learn that 
he has been seriously indisposed ever since he 
heard of the death of his brother. 
—————_— 

“ By love directed I did choose a wife, 

T’ improve my bliss and ease the load of life. 
Hail, wedlock! hail, inviolable tie ! 

Perpetual fountain of domestic joy ! 

Love, friendship, honour, truth and pure delight, 
Harmonious mingle in the nuptial rite.” 








MARRIED, 


On Tuesday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. Lyon 
Mr. John R. Riker, to Miss Catherine Bec kner, al 
of this city. 

On Tuesday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Lyon, Mr. 
Peter P. Lyon, to Miss Hannah Parks, daughter of 


|| Mr. Peter Parks, all of this city. 


At New-Haven, Mr. Samuel Rowland, of Wilming- 
ton, N. C. to Miss Eliza A. Mansfield. 

On Saturday last, by the Rev. Dr. Milnor, Dr. 
Alexander Clinton, to Miss Adeline A. Hamilton, 
youngest daughter of Alexander James Hamilton, 
Esq. all of this city. 

In this city, on Thursday evening 13th inst. by the 
Rev. Mr. Mitchell, Mr. John Taylor, Jun. to Miss 
Eliza K. Van Nortwick, both of New-Brunswick, N. J. 

In Guilford, Con. the Rev. Thomas H. Gallaudet, 
to Miss Sophia Fowler, a lady both deaf and dumb. - 

In St. Johu’s, N. B. Mr. Henry Hatton, to the 
amiable Miss Mary Campbell, lately from Ireland.— 
The ceremony was performed ia jail, during the ab- 
sence of the keeper; but the bride on his return was 
turned out of doors, leaving the Wvely couple the 
only consolation of taking a peep at each other 
through the gratings. 

In Dryden, Mr. Jonathan M‘Carter, aged 70, to 
Mrs. Margaret Brink, aged 60, being his fifth wife, 
and her third husband. 

DIED, 

On Saturday-evening last, Mr. Lemountes Noe, of 
a lingering illness, aged 65 years, an old and respect 
able inhabitant of this city. 

Suddenly, on Wednesday evening, Mr. Jacob 
Halsey, aged 55 years. 

At Westfield, N. J. on the 8th inst. the Hon. 
Charles Clark, aged 69 years. 

At Louisville, Ky. Wm. Cochran, Esq. cashier of 
the Branch Bank of the United States. : 
Le 
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and she burst into tears, exclaiming, 
(with a hesitating voice,) ‘* Poor, for- 
lorn creature! where are thy friends ? 
perhaps the dying moments of thy fond 
parent, or husband, have been cruelly 
embittered with the sight of thy cap- 
tivity! perhaps now thy helpless or- 
phan is mourning for the breast which 
gave him nourishment! or thy plain- 
tive little ones are wondering at the 
long absence of their miserable mo- 
‘*Oh! no more! no more!” 
interrupted Maria; ‘‘ your pity is se- 
verer than savage cruelty: I could 
stand the shock of fortune with some 
degree of firmness, but your soft sym- 
pathy opens afresh the wounds of my 
soul! my losses are beyond your con- 
| jecture ; I have no parent, no sportive 
children, and, I believe, no husband, to 


THE HISTORY OF MARIA KITTLE. 
(Continued from page 163.) 


It were endless to recapitulate mi- 
nutely every distress that attended the 
prisoners in their tedious journey ; let 
it suffice, that having passed through un- 
common misery, and imminent danger, 
they arrived at Montreal.—Here the sa- 
vages were joined by several scalping 
parties of their tribe, and having pre- 
viously fresh painted themselves, ap- 
peared in hideous pomp, and performed 
a kind of triumphal entry. The throng 
of people that came out to meet them, 
threw Mania in the most painful sensa- 
tions of embarrassment ; but as the cla- 
mours and insults of the populace in-| 
creased, a freezing torpor succeeded, mourn and wish for me!’ These words 
and bedewed her limbs with a cold] 
sweat—strange chimeras danced before on both sides: meanwhile the Indians 


her sight—the actings of her soul were itestified their impatience to be admitted 
to the Governor by frequent shouts ; at 
length his Excellency appeared, and 
having held a long conference with the 
|savages, they retired with his secretary, 
and our prisoners saw them no more. 
After their exit the Governor, turning 


were succeeded by an affecting silence 


suspended--she seemed to move me- 
chanically, nor recollected herself till} 
she found she was seated in the Gover- 
nor’s hall, surrounded by an impertinent, 
inquisitive circle of people, who were | 
inquiring into the cause of her disorder, | 
without attempting any thing towards}round to Marta and Henry, demanded 
her relief. Discovering her situation, | 
she blushingly withdrew to a dark cor- 
ner from the public gaze, and could not} 
help sighing to herself, ‘‘ Alas! but alihim a succinct account of their misfor- 
very few days ago I was hailed as the }itunes. 
happiest of women—my fond husband{isensible and communicative, interro- 
gated him farther, but he modestly de- 
lined giving any political intelligence. 
}Observing that Mania suffered greatly 
lin this interview, he soon concluded it, 
after having presented several pieces o 
calicoes and stuffs to them, desiring they 
thus moralized on her situation, an || would accept what they had occasion 
Ifor. Mrs. Kirrre immediately singled 


}who they were? Mrs. Kirrze’s per- 
jplexity prevented her reply ; but Hen- 


RY, in a most respectful manner, gave 


The Governor perceiving him 


anticipated all my desires-—my children 
smiled around me with filial delight—my 
very servants paid me the homage due 
to an angel—-O my God! what a sud- 
den, what a deplorable transition ! 
am fallen below contempt!” 


English woman (whom humanity more 
than curiosity had drawn to the place) | 
approached Marra, and observing her 
tears and deep dejection, took hold of 
her hand, and endeavoured to smile ; 
but the soft impulses of nature were too 
strong for the efforts of dissimulation— 
her features instantly saddened again, | 


jout a piece of black calimanco, with 
jtears of gratitude to her benefactor ; 
who, smiling, observed she might choose 
ja gayer colour, as he hoped her dis- 
tresses were now over. 


Maria shook 


| her head in token of dissent, but could 
make no reply. 


He then dismissed 





them, with a small guard, who was di- 
rected to provide them with decent 
lodgings. 

Henry was accommodated at a ba- 
ker’s, while his sister, to her no small 
satisfaction, found herself placed at the 
English woman’s, who, on her arrival, 
had expressed so much good nature. 
She had scarcely entered, when Mrs. 
D , presenting her with a cordial, 
led her to a couch, insisting on her re- 
posing there a little, ‘‘for,’”’ says she, 
** your waste of spirits requires it.” 

This tenderness, which Maria had 
long been a stranger to, relaxed every 
fibre of her heart: she again melted 
into tears; but it was a gush of grateful 
acknowledgment, that called a modest 
blush of pleasure and perplexity on 
Mrs. D *s cheek. Being left 
alone, she soon fell into a profound 
sleep ; and her friend having prepared 
a comfortable repast, in less than an 
hour awaked her, witb an invitation to 
dinner—‘‘ And how do you find your- 
self, my sister?’ said she, instinctively 
seizing Maria’s hand and compressing 
it between hers ; ‘‘ may we hope that 
you will assist us in conquering your 
dejection ?’ Mania smiled benignly 
through a crystal atmosphere of tears, 
and kissing the hand of her friend, 
arose. Having dined, and being now 
equipped in decent apparel, Mania be- 
came the admiration and esteem of the 
whole family. The tempest of her 
soul subsided in a solemn calm ; and 
though she did not regain her vivacity, 
she became agreeably conversable. 

In a few days, however, she felt the 
symptoms of an approaching fever. 
She was alarmed at this, and intimating 
to Mrs. D her fears of becoming 
troublesome, ‘‘ Do not be concerned,” 
returned that kind creature ; ‘‘my God 
did not plant humanity in my breast to 
remain there an inactive principle.” 
Marta felt her oppression relieved by 
this generous sentiment; and indeed 
found her friendship did not consist ir 
profession, as she incessantly attended 
her during her illness with inexpres- 
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Regret ‘mid gloomy disappointment claim 
The aid of Heaven to cheer her sinking frame ; 
‘Come, mild religion, of celestial form, 
And with thy spotless love, her mind adorn; 
But why with cruelty must she appear ? 
Her eye, effulgent, drops for wo a tear, 
Still cold, averted, like some gloomy trance, 
When we do meet, "tis but a meteor’s glance, 
By plighted love, and vows that never cease, 
I claim affection for my long-lost peace ; 
Stay! stay! till nature, silent, sink to rest, 
(Life now no longer charms, by grief opprest,) 
If thou would’st calm the terrors of despair. 


Selected for the Ladies’ Literary Cabinet. 


MONTGOMERY ON PRAYER. 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, — 
Utter’d or unexpress’d ; 
The motion of the hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


Prayer is the ‘burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear ; 

The upward glancing of an eye, 
‘When none but God is near. 


Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 

Prayer’s the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air ; 

The watchword at the gates of death— 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways ; 

While angels in their song rejoice, 
Aod cry “ behold he prays.” 


In prayer on earth the saints are one, 
In word, in deed, in mind; 

When with the Father and the Son, 
Sweet fellowship they find. 


No prayer is made on earth alone , 
The Holy Spirit pleads ; 

Aad Jesis on the eternal throne, 
For sinnets intercedes. 


O Thou, by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way! @ 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod— 

Lord, teach us how to pray. 


NEW-YORK, | 


SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 29, 182). 

















From the Sheffield (England) Gazette. 


MYSTERIOUS CIRCUMSTANCE. 

A singular incident took place, on Thorsday, in, 
Westminster Hall, in one of the Peeress’ box, near | 
to the left of his Majesty’s table. At the first entry of 
the champion, when every eye was directed towards | 
i him, an Irish Peeress, {the Countess of A.} who had 
lately returned from Paris to attend the coronation, | 
happening to turn her head, saw near her a gentle- 
man in a Highland dress, leaning against one of the 
small pillars, with a pistol in his hand, and looking’ 


towards his Majesty’s table, seemingly as if going to 
























do you mean? What are you about, Sir?” He re-| 
| plied, “don’t be alarmed, madam, the pistol is not | 
}loaded.” But this not satisfying ber ladyship, she, 
with the true characteristic spirit of her country, | 
} turned to one of the gentlemen appointed to attend 
} upon the peeresses with refreshment, and said, “ Sir, 
} I desire you will instautly arrest and secure this gen- 
tleman with the pistol in his hand, and remove him 
from the gallery ;"" upon which he was surrounded 
by some of the attendants till a proper officer took | 
him into custody. Many of the ladies were alarmed | 
| almost to fainting. After a short interval, one of the | 
i attendants was sent to the box to quiet the fears of the ) 
} ladies, by informing them that the pistols were not 
} loaded. 
“I vow'd to stick through life like cobler’s wax unto’ 
her.” 
On Wednesday last, James Ewing, a good-looking | 
young fellow, with black eyes and broad shoulders, | 
was brought up before the Police, charged with ha-| 
ving THREE WIV ES, two being present. 
His first wife, a pretty little young woman, deposed 
jas to her marriage ; but in consequence of ill treat- 
iment, generally, she wishes to get ridof him. The 
i second wife he married in Sussex county, New Jer- 
i sey, who is now living there with her two children. 
| The third wife, a pleasant looking woman, in black, 
jacknowledged that she was married last January in 
| Lansingburgh, and being the last, wishes to continue 
} with him. 
} This Dey of Algiers among the women, is repre- 
} sented to be a profligate fellow, rather dangerous to 
}a moral community, and will be disposed of as the 
| law directs. 
















Purcapevruia, Sept. 25, 
Street Lights.—We observe that our Corporation 
are making an arrangement which, it is expected» 
will throw a better light upongss- streets, and with’ 
}more economy. Chains are (Le fixed across each 
corner, on the centre of which a large lamp is to be 
i suspended, which will spread its light to the four 


| corners. 


i 





REMOVAL 


The Ladies’ Literary Cabinet is removed to No. | 
15 Cedar-street, at the office of the New- York City- 
Hall Recorder, where subscriptions to both pnb- 
lications are received, and communications, &c. 


(post paid,) may be addressed. 


A pilot boat was sunk off Cape Henry in the late 


gale, with several pilots on board. 


Glass made from straw.—Wheat ‘straw may be 


melted into a colourless glass with a 4 
without any addition. Barley straw 
glass of a topaz yellow colour. . 


melis into al 


On the 12th inst. an Indian, called Devil’s Hunter, 
was found dead on the road leading from this place 
to the Senecavillage. A coroner’s inquest was call- 
ed, Which returned a verdict of death by the visitation 
of God.— Buffalo Patriot. 






A knight of the strap, at Franklin, Missouri, has 
issued a proclamation, declaring that he will not re- 
ceive the New Loan Office money of that state for 
“ professional services ;” and that he will not shave 
} it, nor the holder of it, on any terms whatever. 


—_ 


On the 14th inst. the wife of Nathan White, of Mor- 


} present it. Instantly starting, she exclaimed, “ What, 


———— 











} risville, presented her husband with three children, 
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all sons, whose aggregate weight amounted to 18 
pounds. They are living, and in health, 


The hail-stones which fell at Poughkeepsie, oy 
Sunday the 9th inst. are stated to have been fromg to 


|| 14 inches in eircumference,and to have weighed from 


3 to 14 ounces. It was remarked that many of the 
ice balls were filled with gravel and grass, and ig 
some of them were contained stones which weighed 
more than 4ounces. The damage in glass is calcu. 
lated at $3000. 

Joseph Bonaparte is now at his residence in the 
neighbourhood of Bordentown, N. J. We learn that 
he has been seriously indisposed ever since he 
heard of the death of his brother. 
eee 

“ By love directed I did choose a wife, 

T’ improve my bliss and ease the load of life. 

Hail, wedlock! hail, inviolable tie ! 

Perpetual fountain of domestic joy ! 

Love, friendship, honour, truth and pure delight, 

Harmonious mingle in the nuptial rite.” 


MARRIED, 


On Tuesday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. Lyon, 
Mr. John R. Riker, to Miss Catherine Beckner, all 
of this city. 

On Tuesday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Lyon, Mr. 
Peter P. Lyon, to Miss Hannah Parks, daughter of 
Mr. Peter Parks, all of this « ity. 

At New-Haven, Mr. Samuel Rowland, of Wilming- 
ton, N. C. to Miss Eliza A. Mansfield. 

On Saturday last, by the Rev. Dr. Milnor, Dr. 
Alexander Clinton, to Miss Adeline A. Hamilton, 
youngest daughter of Alexander James Hamilton, 
Esq. all of this city. 

In this city, on Thursday evening 13th inst. by the 
Rev. Mr. Mitchell, Mr. John Taylor, Jun. to Miss 
Eliza K. Van Nortwick, both of New-Brunswick, N. J. 

In Guilford, Con. the Rev. Thomas H. Gallaudet, 
to Miss Sophia Fowler, a lady both deaf and dumb. 

In St. Johu’s, N. B. Mr. Henry Hatton, to the 
amiable Miss Mary Campbell, lately from Ireland.— 
The ceremony was performed in jail, during the ab- 
sence of the keeper ; but the bride on his return was 
turned out of doors, leaving the Wvely couple the 
only consolation of taking a peep at each other 
through the gratings. 

In Dryden, Mr. Jonathan M‘Carter, aged 70, te 
Mrs. Margaret Brink, aged 60, being his fifth wife, 
and her third husband. 

DIED, 

On Saturday-evening last, Mr. Lemountes Noe, of 
a lingering illness, aged 65 years, an old and respect 
able inhabitant of this city. 

Suddenly, on Wednesday evening, Mr. Jacob 
Halsey, aged 55 years. 

At Westfield, N. J. on the Sth inst. the Hon, 
Charles Clark, aged 69 years. 

At Louisville, Ky. Wm. Cochran, Esq. cashier of 
the Branch Bank of the United States. . 
ee 
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